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OETRY makes little of the amuſe- 
ment, much leſs the ſtudy of the 
greater part of mankind. That ſenſibility 
of temper which is requiſite to enjoy it, 
for the moſt part falls to the ſhare of thoſe 


who are not particularly engaged in the 


active ſcenes of life; and the number of 


ſuch, in a mercantile ſtate, muſt be ex- 


tremely ſmall. It would be folly, there- 


fore, to expect that attention to'this ſcience 
which is paid to ſeveral others. Though 
knowledge be the ſource of all our ſtudies, 


yet, where it is moſt eaſily underſtood, it 


is moſt generally cultivated. As Poetry 
conſiſts in embelliſhing and adorning every 


| repreſentation of Nature, we are, of con- 


ſequence, 


viii P REF A C K. 
ſequence, led to this end by an oblique 


path, which, however agreeable, as not 
being fraights is only frequented from 


| wg or variety. 


With en to the ſubſequent Pieces, 
the candour of the public i is left to decide 
on their merit. They have been all writ- 
ten at ſuch an early period of life, (viz. 16.) 
that no wonder, if, in many places, they 
ſhould be found incorrect. The partia- 
| lity of Friends has riſked them to the 
World; to the judgment of e h they 
are now ſubmitted. 6 


4 


The 7 1 9 however, begs here to 
mention the particular kindneſs of 'Dr 
BLACKLOCK, whoſe obliging corrections 
they were ſo fortunate as to receive. To 
the Elegant Writer of the MAN or FEEL» 
ING he 1s indebted for the ſame marks of 
2 8 He thould 1 be wanting 

. 5 8 


PREFACE. " 


in duty to omit the friendly attention. 
ſhewn them by Sir Jamzs FouL1s, and 
Mr DALZEL, whoſe late Agreeable Lec- 
tures, on the Subject of Poetry, do honour 
to the Univerſity of which he is a member. 
Afraid, however, of the many unavoid- 


able errors which may ſtill abound, he _ 


can only now intreat the indulgence of 
the Courteous Reader. 
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The 'ITNTR ODUCTION. 
PON this moſly bank reclin'd, 
Where Nature weaves a verdant ſhade, 


Come Fancy! o'er my muſing mind 


Thy change - delighted influence ſpread. 


Hark! how the bird from yonder ſpray 


Proclaims aloud his bliſsful ſtate! 


O pleaſing warbler, may thy lay 


Still charm the haunts of this retreat. 
Like thee, the Muſe ſhall try to raiſe 
The varying ſtrain in BzrTain's ear, 
Now wak'd with joy 'mid conqueſt's blaze, 
Or chang'd, as thine, with winter's tear. 
* „ ol 
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Such as, on Anio's cliffy height, 
The lyre of Horace erſt eflay'd, 
While, plac'd in Tibur's rural ſeat, 
Ihe feats of Cacſar's arms he play'd. 
Tho? far beneath his bold - rais'd note, 
My humble ſtring muſt ſeek applauſe - 
Vet, from the Latian treaſures brought, 
The ſtrain it tunes in Freedom's cauſe. 
By pleaſure * led through Nature's ſcenes, 
| The Muſe, in Fancy's colours dreſt, 
Firſt felt gay tranſport thrill her veins, 
Till artful thought engag'd her breaſt. 
*Twas then ſhe bade the harp reſound 
The praiſe that waits the Patriot's toil ; 
And on the youthful warrior's wound 
Taught Fame with healing mien to ſmile. 


The | 


| * This ſeems to be the general opinion, that Poetry 


was firſt invented as an agreeable amuſement in the 


Primitive World. Hence Paſtoral, and thoſe more 
light kinds, were firſt cultivated, civilization being 
much advanced before it was introduced into more 
intereſting ſubjects. | | 
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The T.1 MK $ 
An O D E. 
Written during the Late Riots. 


WE E T Peace, fair daughter of the ſky, 
To whom the tranquil reign's aſſign'd, 


With flowing robe deſcend from high, 


The wounds of wrathful war to bind! 
Thus leaning on her crimſon'd ſpear, | 
BRITANNIA breath'd her ardent prayer; 
Dark on her brow ſat ghaſtly Fear, 
; And hov'ring round her flew Deſpair. | 

The laurel wreath, that crown'd her head, 

Upon her flowing treſſes hung; 


With civil ſcars her boſom bled ; 


No more her lyre its triumphs ſung. 


To perjur'd France a look ſhe caſt; 


Indignant glances fire her eye; 
And muſt they thus,“ ſhe cries, at laſt, 
« Muſt all my dear bought honours die! 
For this did WoL FE, with dauntleſs rage, 
lis injur'd Country's fame maintain; 


For this did Prrr, in council ſage, 


With glory cloſe an ending reign ? 
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Where on America's hoſtile plain, 

Rebellion ſpreads her baneful ſway, 
How oft with Vi&'ry's ſplendid train 

The BRITIsR bands have urg'd their way! 
How oft, where *neath the ſultry zone, 

© The panting Indian toils with pain, 


Has Patriot genius boldly flown, 


«* Extending far my rich domain? 
Amid the Ocean's ambient waſte 


* What Iſles, with Nature's treaſure crown'd, 


By Conqueſt's rightful arm poſſeſs'd, 

© For wealth have BR TAin's realm renown'd! 
Ah! by Sedition's guileful art, 

Are theſe to faction doom'd a prey? 


Does from the Patriot eye then ſtart 


No tear, to mourn the parting day? 


See! where yon flames, with hoſtile blaze, 


© The walls of priſon'd guilt ſurround, 
+ While Superſtition's fiend diſplays 
Her vengeful madneſs ſpoiling round. 
The mitred head of reverend power 
-* Invain attempts tinſpire with awe ; 
The tear, in vain, the ſuppliants pour, 
And claim the guard of Pity's law. 
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© Is it Religion's gentle mien 


That ſmiles aſſent on lawleſs wrong; 


With horrid ruin waſtes the ſcene, 


8. 


And arms with frantic zeal the throng ? 


Beneath her form in low'ring guiſe, 
Jo launch the dart of deadly hate, 


« Ambition's lurking ſemblance lies, 


That threats with deſp'rate rage my ſtate, 


< Deluded men ”—ſhe could no more; 


Conflicting forrows bound her tongue; 


Her azure robe with grief ſhe tore, 


Then ſought the de 
ſprung. . 


ep, from whence ſhe 
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To the LIN NE T. 


DLE ASIN G Songſter of the plain 

Thou that tun'ſt thy tender ſtrain, 

When the Sun, with dancing rays, 

On the glitt'ring ſtreamlet plays, 

Gladding nature with thy lay 

From the hawthorn's buſhy ſpray, 

Warble ſoft the gentle note 

From thy joy-inſpiring throat. 

Thou awak'ſt no venal ſong; 

Love directs thy chearful tongue; 

Nature's call, inſtinctive, ſhows f 

When thy breaſt with paſſion glows; 

Bids the artful neſt prepare, 

Form'd with fond affection's care. 
Sweet, then, as thy vocal tale, 

Let my ſtealing words prevail 

O'er Attention's vanquiſh'd heart, 

Winning ſoft with pow'rful art. 
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On the Death of ADMIRAL HARDY. 


| 1 | 
"HEN fell revenge on Gallia's land 
3 : Leads forth her wrathful perjur'd band 
£ Jo lift the blood-ſtain'd ſpear, 

| BRITANNIA, from the azure wave, 

Bends o'er her Hero's honour'd grave, 

And ſheds the duteous tear. 


. 8 | II. 

| Deſpairing Freedom waits behind; 

3 Aler ſcatter'd treſſes beat the wind; 
"1 Aer boſom braves the blaſt. | 
No more is rais'd her ſoaring eye; 

1 Her breaſt returns the frequent ſigh, 

He's gone, ſhe cries, ' at laſt, 


85 IL. 
WP Ere Bourbon's haughty pride had known 
. His arm, which former conqueſts own, 


A ls | © Prepoſt'rous 
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Prepoſt'rous ſtroke of fate! 


»Tis yours, my ſons, with grateful praiſe, 
His name to diltant time to raiſe, 
Ne'er fir'd by factious hate! 


IV. 
His heart his country's weal inflam' d; 
The dying thought, * twas ſhe that claim id, 
* And fill'd the parting breath *. 


: Around his tomb, with ſpotleſs hand, 
Let rigid honour duteous ſtand, 


* To plant her ſacred wreath. 
| 5 
* While there the ſilent Virtues weep, 
© And o'er his urn their vigils keep, 
_ © Whoſe ſoul, like them, was pure; 
* Unſoild with Brib'ry's venal art, 
Jo act the hireling's gold-rul'd part, 
His fame ſhall long endure. 


See! from each veſſel's bending fide, 
The e mariners try to hide 


„Their 
* See bis dying words in the News · papers at the 
time of his death. | 
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Their grief with downcaſt look; 


3 While ſome to mem'ry wake the day 


C of French diſgrace i in Quib'ron bay, 
When routed Conflans ſtruck. 


VII. 


Still fancy paints the recking ah, 
5 His hands in hoſtile laughter gor'd 


His reſtleſs Patriot 5 
When loud her bellowing thunders told, 
* BRITAIN diſdain'd to be controll'd, 
„ The Queen of Seas def, 
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On the Late Action a on. 


O W bleſt * in life 8 youthful "my 
In brave defence of BziTain's cauſe, 
With honour gains an early tomb, 
Amid his Country's loud applauſe ! 
Him oft the Muſe, with raptur'd ſtrain, 
Shall bid the ſounding lyre record ; 
While Freedom, with her weeping train, 
| Shall there exalt her Patriot ſword. 
The paſling traveller, with a figh, 
| Shall mark the ſpot that reſts his clay; 5 
And, while the ſorrows dim his eye, 
Recall to mind the fatal day. 
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On the Laft New Levies i in Scotland. 


To the Right Hon. LoRD M*DoxaL D* 


| 3 
'Txov ! who ſway'ſt the wide domain, 
Where heath · crown'd Skie her Iſle extends; 


Where fierce- ey d Brav*ry ſpreads her reign, 


And guarding aid to BziTain ſends, 
Accept a Scotian Muſe's lay, 


Who thus attempts, with mean eſſay, 


Infpir*d by anxious zeal to raiſe 


Th” unequal verſe, that ſpeaks their praiſe: 


Who, *mid the rage of civil hate, 
Where war's deſtructive tumults roar, 
And beat, as ſtorms, her troubled ſhore, 

Unſhaken, aid their native ſtate, _ 


IL Po 


The nobly great, in every age, 


: Whoſe breaſt the Patriot drdor guides, 
In vain do faction's wiles engage, 
. honour o'er each deed preſides. 
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"Tis theirs, with bright diſcernment's ſoul, 

Ambition's proſpeQs to controul ; 

To ſtem the tide of party zeal, 

And guard their Country's threat'ned weal. 
Thus brave Camillus, injur'd ſage! 

When Rome, with barb'rous foes o'erſpread, 

Saw Freedom droop her trophy'd head, 
Deſpis'd a blind, miſguided rage. 


III. 
On Patriotiſm's ſacred ſhrine, 
Firſt Faction plac'd her treach*rous pow'r, 
And from her lips the ſpeech divine 


Was taught, in Truth's fair garb, t Allure, 


In bold harangue, of pop'lar wrong, 


Of injur'd rights, ſhe breath'd her ſong, 
And from th* applauding rabble's praiſe 


She bade the torch of diſcord blaze. 
*Gainft titPa place, the grateful meed, 

That crowns the brow of grac'd deſert, 

Her ire diſcharg'd its envious dart, 


The foe 9 honour'd worth decreed. 


IV. 
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Twas hence Corruption's ſullied ſtream 

O'er BRITAIN's hireling Senate flow'd d 
The open heart, our Country's gem, 

No more its priſtine luſtre ſhow'd, 
When Flatt” ry, and her painted train, 
With Syren mien began their reign, 
Int'reſt diſplay'd his cautious brow, 

And cringing valour learnt to bow. 

Yet, ah! my Lox, with Virtue fir'd, 
Still ſhun the haunts of courtly ſtain, 
Be your's, with honour's ſtern diſdain, 
Jo live in bliſsful caſe retir'd. 
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Thy gentle form has fix'd her place, . 
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AI parent of the riſing tear, =_ 
That ſwells the ſoft-beam'd eye of Love, 1 
Rob'd in thy ſky-wove garb appear, 3 
Thy car while heart-join'd Turtles move. 
Faſt by the ſide of keen diſtreſs, 'Y 
Each feſt'ring wound prepar'd to bind, = 


The ſoothing friend of life deſign'd. 
Ere furious war, with frantic mien, 
| Speed death along the enſanguin'd plain ; 
Ere ſpoiling zeal deform the ſcene, 

And Peace forſake her ſylvan reign, 
With placid look, and pleading tale, 
Thou graſp'ſt the arm of reckleſs force, 

Nor let' t his riſing wrath prevail, 
But try'ſt to turn his foaming horſe, 
Then ſofteſt of the heav'nly kind, 
Adorn'd with each ſad- -pleaſing grace, | 
Inſpire with melting thoughts my mind, 1 


And teach to feel for human race. 
Be mine to ſhed the flowing tear, 
Alriſing at another's woe, 
And with compaſſion's warmth ſincere 
Each ſoothing art of pity ſhow. 
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STROPHE. 
ASTE! awake the ſounding lyre, 
Freedom tunes the vocal ſtring, 
Queen of fair Aonia's choir, 
Blifs-inſpiring maid, I ſing! 
See! on yon mountain's rugged brow ſhe ſtrays, 
: Around her head the bluſt'ring tempeſts beat, 
This hand a ſword, that Merit's wreath diſplays ; 
Stern Virtue's form precedes her daring gait. 
Bright as the eagle's darts her ſoaring eye, 
No binding knot her zoneleſs robe-confines, 
Her raven locks upon her ſhoulders lie ; 
No ſett'd home her reſtleſs breaſt acligns 
By turns ſhe ev'ry clime reviews, 
Where tyrant Vice has fix d her reign; 


There Brav'ry's fallen creſt renews, 


And crowns with joy the ſmiling plain. 


AN T- 


* According to the general opinion, Poets do no: 
ſucceed but in a ſtate of Freedom. 


ED Ec 


ANTISTROPHE. 


Firſt Greece beheld her awful pow'r, 
To whom ſhe thus addreſs'd her tale: 
« Tis mine, around the rocky ſhore, 
ce To bid each wealth-crown'd art prevail; 


She ſaid, when Greece, with gladſome mind, 


Receiv'd the heav'n-deſcended fair 
On Pindus' top ſhe fat reclin'd, 


[4 


Till in fad hour, allur'd by Valour's hand, 
She ſought rough Latium's eagle-banner'd land. 
was there the ſaw her Conſular train 

Extend her far-rever'd domain 

Aſſert with dauntleſs ſoul her cauſe, 

And gain in death loud · fam'd applauſe. | 
When late Corruption, with his venal ſway, . 
Forc'd her with tears to wing her diſtant way. 


EPO DE. 


Long time with wand'ring ſtep ſhe roam'd ; 
Oppreſſion mark'd each ſervile land ; 

What time from Scythia's barren coaſt, 

Fierce Plunder led his tearleſs band. 


While Glory rais'd his conqu'ring ſpear. 
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* The tow'ring piles at laſt ſhe rais'd, 
That gild rich Adria's married flood, 
While Commerce, with his golden key, 
Unlock'd the ſtores where Indus flow'd. 
I Even Superſtition's mad deſign 
She gave t'enrich this favour'd ſeat, 
When blood. ſtainꝰd Juda's reſcued ſtate 
Say rais'd the truth-invoking ſhrine. 
Thee, too, bright ALBIoN, thee in later days h 
zhbe ſought, and arm'd with fair Religion? s ſhield, 
When injur*d rights made warm diſſention blaze, 
And BRITISsH hands contending weapons wield. 
Then Hampden roſe at her command; 
Glad El'quence ſway'd his fearleſs tongue: 
Loud flow'd his bleeding country's wrong, 
To wake thy death-determin'd band. 
The ſtorm is paſt : The peaceful tide 
No longer burſts th? oppoſing mound z 
Still Freedom o'er our Iſle preſide, v 
With wealth and graceful conqueſt crown'd. 


Venice. + The Cruſades, to which the 
Venetians had the Tranſportation of the Forces. 
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On the Death of a Favourite Lap Dog. 


To Mrs Incl 18 of Redball. 


I. 
| E“s dead, alas ee Graces mourn! 
4 Ye Lap dogs howl around his urn 
And bid your ſorrows flow. 
Thy praiſe, O Neatty, let me ſing; 
For thee awake the plaintive ſtring, 
I To ſpeak its tuneful woe. 


II. 
* Another's hope, thy miſtreſs” pride, 
By fell diſeaſe how ſoon thou'ſt dy'd ! 
And left the weeping fair. 
Ah now thy Dame 4, with banging cars, 
Wonders thy bark no more ſhe hears, 
And licks thy corſe with care. 
III. 
Intended to have been given away. 
+ The mother, 


e D” 


| 1 
Where are thy pleaſing gambols now, 
The various tricks thou late didſt ſhow, 
The Lady's ſmile to raiſe, 
How quick is merit doom'd to fall! 
How worth the ſhafts of death aſſail! 
And tear the Hero's bays. 


IV. 


When fate to light thy birth conſign'd, 


Form'd thee ſuperior to thy kind, 
+ ©, Thus ſung the fatal three: 
| Revolve, ye days, with rapid ſpeed ; 
For ſhort the ſpan of time decreed 
To genius bright as he, 


V. 


His velvet paw, his ſhaggy fleece, 

Shall ſcarce receive their manly dreſs, 
Ere hapleſs ſnatch'd away! 

Ne'er ſhall he know the joys of love; 

No friſking ſhe his heart ſhall move 

In dalliance ſoft to play. 


ww 


VL 


© * 


Then ceaſe, my fair, your loſs to grieve z 
Let no vain ſigh your boſom heave, | 
| To happier ſeats he goes: 
Where wand'ring in Elyſian ſhades, 
With ſome fond maid the green he treads, 5 
Or ſecks her lap” s repoſe. N 
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N 
To a Friend departing for 1 the Eaſt Indies. 


ES! while the tear, to Friendſhip due, 
Streams copious ofer my ſorrowing face 
While fancied dangers riſe to view, 
Permit, dear youth, this laſt embrace. 
To diſtant climes you ſpeed your way, 
Where Indus laves the ſcorching fail : 
There Fortune calls your future ſtay, 
Io crown with ſmiles your diſtant toil. 
Yet ah! when far remote you're borne, _ 
Let oft the thought regard your trend; 
Tho' thus by parting int'reſt torn, 
Its ſigh the heaving breaſt may ſend. 
The pleaſant walk along yon hill, 
Were cowllips paint th' enamell'd fide ; 
The guſhing murmurs of the rill, 
| That from its rocky caverns glide, 


15 Let theſe, recall'd by mem' ry, raiſe 


The diſtant hours of pleaſure fled, 
When from the Sun's too ardent blaze, 


You eck rer d the cooling ſhade. 
But 


22 D x* 8. 


But muſt your breaſt, in foreign climes, 


Be form'd in Vice's tainted mould ! 
Be ſhameleſs taught enriching crimes, 
And death with tearleſs eye behold ! 


Ah! think that men are ſtill the ſame, 


Tho! varying nature change their hue; | 
All feel alike each mental flame, f 
And hence one wiſh'd- for object view. 
For happineſs the Indian rears 
. His lowly ſhed, his Bamboo cell; 


For wealth, the theme of reſtleſs cares, 
The ScorixN bids each friend farewell. 


The firſt, with painful look, ſurveys 


The ore, his plunder'd country's bane; 
How it the other's candour ſways, 
And marks his heart with guilty ſtain. 
Both taſte ſoft Friendſhip's pleaſing charms ; 
Their diff*ring thoughts in this divide; 
Ne'er flies the firſt from Friendſhip's arms, 
The laſt inviting proſpects guide. 


| While honour then directs your ſoul, 


And Virtue's rule each act obeys, 
From rapine's ſpoil your arm controul, 
And merit ſtill the breath of praiſe. 
„ 1 If 


„„ 23 


If in ſome wretch's trappings gay, 
Whoſe ſad misfortune decks your pride, 
In time you bend your homeward way, 
Wbile fame conveys the ſecret deed: 
Think, how the bluſh of honeſt ſhame _ 
Shall warm your Friend's afflicted face; 
Then, raz'd from former worth's eſteem, 
No more we'll join this fond embrace, 


5 eee i , 


W £0 


9 . 
To the TRI DE NT Man of War, in which 
the COMMISSIONERS failed for America. 


#7 
T HO U long the pride of Windſor grore! 
Where ſtorms in vain thy ruin ſtrove, 
In ſafety, o'er the bounding ſe, 
BRITANNIA's peace-badg'd ſons convey. 
Let foft-breath'd gales thy canvaſs blow, 


And round thee gentle ſurges flow ; 
While, 'neath the guide of Bxunswicx's ſtar, 


Thou go'lt to end the feuds of war. 


II. 

Too long has fierce Diſlention's mien 
Been o'er our war-bent regions ſeen ; 
Too long the glitt'ring ſword has ſhew'd | 
Its edge, bedimm'd with BRITIsRH blood. 
Within its reſt-laid ſheath repos'd, 

Be civil ire no longer rous'd ; 
: Let Peace her flow'r · dreſt altar view, 


While BzrtoN's, leagu'd, her rites renew. 
III. 


0 i £0 25 


| . 

Then ALBTIOx's flag ſhall o'er the main 
Again her native right maintain, | 
By Fate's decreeing will deſign'd, 
Her brow with Ocean's wreath to bind 
And ſee her wave-reſounding ſhore 
The ſeat of Wealth's imported ſtore, 
While neighb'ring realms, with envious hate; 
In vain aſſail her mutual ſtate. 


IV. 
How GAUL ſhall mark, with weeping eye, 

Her boaſtful ſons the combat fly, 
Unable to withſtand the ſword, 
In fam'd Ramilia's conteſt gor'd. 
Vain ſhall ſhe ſeck deluded Spain 
To lead her floth-enamour'd train; 
For BRITONs, ſtill with Freedom fir'd, 

Shall live by Freedom's deeds admir'd. 
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ANACREONTICS, 


T PLEASURE. 


L 


C OME, ſweet Pleaſure, ſmiling fair! 


Smooth the wrinkl'd brow of care; 
O'er my breaſt thy pow'r expand, 

Thee encircling joys attend. 

Thou art ſhe, that wak*ſt the lyre, 

Queen of ev'ry ſoft deſire! 

Chearing life's afflictive ſcene, 

Stealing oft the darts of pain. 


II. 


When Sorrow, with her train of woe, 


Had forc'd the ſtreaming eye to flow, 
And Grief, in ſullen garb array'd, 

Had bid Health's dimpl'd roſes fade; 
Then form'd with ev'ry pleaſing charm, 
That can the raptur'd foul diſarm, 

The Gods to earth conſign'd thy ſtay, 


Each fiercer paſſion to allay. 
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30 ' ANACREONTICS. 


On aRO SE preſented to a Young Lady. 


O to my Anna's breaſt, fair Roſe, 
And there your bluſhing charms diſplay ; ” 
Tell, as your leaves their ſweets diſcloſe, 
How ſwift the fleeting hours decay! 


With timely wiſdom bid her-know 

To prize the Summer's ſhort liv'd bloom, 
Ere Winter's chilly tempeſts blow, 

And Nature's gay-dreſt pride conſume. 


Unleſs ſome ſpreading ſhade's retreat 
With friendly ſhelter guard the flow'r, 
When ſwift-deſcending torrents beat, 
It droops its head to bud no more. 


1 05 


ANACREONTICS. 31 


TaFRIEND. 


— 


And gay delight to paint the mead, 
Indulge, my Friend, the mirthful bowl; 
Attend where'er the Graces lead. 


The tireleſs wing of flying Time 
Will ſoon diſrobe the verdant green; 
While age allows its roſy prime, 
Enjoy each pleaſure · breathing ſcene. 


See! yonder Nymph with ſprightly air, 


That trips along the daiſied plain, | 
She looks behind !—be your's the care 
Jo catch her ere ſhe look again, 


* 


To 


HEN Spring returns to chear the ſoul, 


432 ANACREONTICS. 


To L AUGHTER. 


(4 UEEN of joy and dimpb'd pleaſure, 
. Thou, whoſe looks offenſive cham, 
Leader of each ſprightly meaſure, | 
| Raiſing mirth's emotions warm! 


Around thy form the friſking: ſports 
In antic geſture wildly. move 

Within thy loud-rebounding courts 
The noiſy ſons of ,Revel; rove. 


. *Erſt as the Smiles in careleſs, dreſs 

Along the wanton meadow ſtray d, 

Them Madneſs, in his warm exceſs, 
To Freedom's ſecret cell convey d. 


There on the turf they long reclin'd: 
Thee, produce of that wild embrace, 
| To Carelefineſs thy Sire conſign'd, 
Who gave to rule the Thoughtleſs'Face. 


LOVE 


ANACREONTICS. 33 


LOVE SONG. 
3 
A ENCE with Honour's gaudy train, 
Vain, fantaſtic, empty toy! 


Welcome Venus? bliſsful reign ! 
Her I love let me enjoy. 


5 "he 
What's the Courtier's ſervile bow? 
What the tinſel pomp of ſtate ? 
Pleas'd to breathe the tender vow, © 
Grandeur's toilſome weight I hate. 


ER. 222TH -- 1-1 
When the Spring her bloom diſplays, 
_ Seated *neath ſome bending ſhade, 
Let me ſing Love's ſprightly lays,, - 
And embrace my fay'rite maid. 
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34 ANACREONTECS. 


r LI, E A. 


Doſt thou o'er my boſom reign? 

| Welcome to my folt'ring care. 
Were thy rancour leſs ſevere. 

Short the ſpan thy being knows, 

While the warm-breath'd ſummer __ ; 
Wherefore, then, with vexing hate, 

Wilt thou force me urge thy fate? 


Thou, like thoſe to whom my hand 
Oft did kindly aid extend, | 
Soon forgett*ſt each friendly deed, 
Making thus my ſkin to bleed. 


Ane 


On n Indifrence turned 7 L of * 


8 Caelia at her toilet pia d, 
Careleſs diſplay d her ſnowy breaſt, 
Perch'd on a head - dreſs, ſlyly fat 


Cupid, his arrow tipt by fate. 


— REATVRE | why with reſtleſs pain 


7 
0 


He 


ANACREONT:ICS 35 


He bent his bow, the ſhaft was keen, 

It kill'd Diſdain, it wounded Spleen. 
The Nymph regards her Lover's pray 'rsz 
No aid he needs of vows and tears. 


VERSES written under a Picture of the Cele- 
brated BOERHA AVE, Painted i: Sir 
ALEXANDER Dick, Bart. 


IE W here the man, for mankind's wea 
deſign'd, 1 | 
Whoſe genius {trove the wounds of pain to bind; 
By Science led, thro? Nature's walks he ſtray'd, 
And human forw with piercing eye ſurvey'd. 
Sweet from his lips th? inſtructive lecture fell, 
While graceful dition made each truth prevail: 
With Virtue's flame his upright boſom glow'd, 
And fair Religion rais'd his thoughts to God.— 
Ye Stateſmen ſay, who, form'd to rule by art, | 
Neglect the needful talents, of the heart, | 
If all your labours could united boaſt, 
/ That neer a life you to your Country loſt. - f 


35 ANACREONTICS. 


ed 
On MORNING. 
J. | 


OW the ruddy-beaming morn 

Darts around the roſeate dawn : 

High on ſoaring pinions borne, 

See! the Lark forſake the lawn. 
I. | 


Buzzibg ober each fragrant flow'r, 

Th' active Bee its ſweets exhales, 
Mindful of the future banr, 

TH alter'd ſcene, when ſummer fails, 


. 
BY the rivlet* s red-worn fide 


Nov the flock begins to ſtray 5 | 
On ſome moſs-grown hillock laid, 
| Sweetly pipes the ſwain his lay. | | 
From her 1 | 
Swift the Hare ſcuds o'er the mead; 
; Secking oft her left retreat, 


| Borne with terror's trembling ſpeed. 
V. 


Soon the morn of life is gone; 
Cares with hoary age advance; 

Ere the bliſsful moment's flown, 

Learn to join the ſportive dance. 


 ANACREONTIGS. 37 


o 0 K 
On EVENING. 


DEHOLD the cy'ning ſtar begin 

To chear the twilight's duſky ſcene, 
And Night, in widow's gloom array'd, 
O'er Nature draw her ſpangl'd ſhade. 
Haſte! bring, my boy, the taper's light; 
The ſweets of ſocial chat invite; ps 
Let Mem'ry, hoarding maid, attend, 
And pleaſure to reflexion lend, 1 | 
«BG ſpeed the lame · pacd hours away, 

Till ſleep involve the finiſh*d day. 


Tho' in the various maze of life, 
Where Fortune holds her giddy ſtrife, 
And now with Vice, now Virtue ſtrays, 
Wand'ring thro' whim's inconſtant ways, 
Still let my days enjoy a friend, 
With whom the parting eve to ſpend; 

A while each care in converſe loſe, 
And timely ſeek deſir'd repoſe. 


VERSES 


of ANGGRBQNFI0S. 


V E R ”T * 8 


1 


To Sir Janes ron, Bart. with 16 fon ODES. 


9 


MID your pleaſing ſhades retie'd, x 

While calm you pals the fwiſt-wing'd day, 

By Learning's 8 ſtudious ſons admir'd, $i 
Receive the early Poet's lay. 


Too ſtrong the beams of fancy ſhine, : 
And Judgment's temp'rate eye offend ; 
The Bard who hopes for praiſe, like thine, 8 
Muſt oft the inſpected blemiſ mend. e 
Yet, ere ha os with luſtre bright | 
Appear in Noon's effulgent blaze, 
Midſt morning n miſts with gleaming light | 
His doudef ray he firſt diſplays. . | 


ANACREONTIES 39 


© a « =, 
To Miſs 4 


With the E. ν on enen, 


E 6 EP T, my oY the ie ſtrain, 
Your bright attractive charms inſpire, 
At firſt in Friendſhip's kindred guiſe 
The God of Love awakes his fire. 
True Love and Friendſhip are the ſame : 
The firſt. matur'd by timely age; 
Both from eſteem their birth derive, 
And by eſteem the heart engage. 
Then, while the darting Graces roll 
Their *ſnaring luſtre in your eye 3 
While gazing fondly on your face, 85 
Each boſom burſts its frequent gh, 2 
Among the croud of captive hearts, ; 4 
That throng to breathe their ardent | pr TT” 
Qn one your kind affeQions place, 
Let him your envied favour ſhare. 


By 


* See Elegy III. 
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4 ANACR E ONTICS, 


By long experience try his faith : 
See! if his flame deſerve return; 
Then meet unſham'd his lov'd embrace, 
And let the Nuptial.torches burn. 
When time has ravag'd Beauty's reiga, | 
Ho ill the name of Miss appears ! 
Adieu to ev'ry conqueſt then; 
| The Maiden Aunt each Virgin fears. 


J Sir ALEXANDER Dick, Bart. with ſome Poems. 


"THO U! whom Rural Nature charms, 

| Pleas'd to view thy cultur'd farms, 
By ſweet CLEarBURN's fav'rite ſtream, 

Sitting in the noontide beam; 

Where with thee, in days of yore, 
Ramsar's Muſe diſplay'd her pow'r, 

Deign the youthful Bard to hear : 

Could he charm as Pors thy ear! 


The 


(4) 


The INTERVIEW, 


OW the Moon with palid luſtre 
Glides along the ſtarry ſky ; 
Nature now, in peaceful filence, 
Bids each wakeful murmur die. 
| While thro? yonder winding terrace, 
Sce! the fearful Lover ſtray, _ 
To Roxana's priſon'd window 
Stealing ſoft his trembling way. 
Faireſt ſhe of Mooriſh Ladies, 
Gracing Afric's ſultry clime ; 
He of gallant Moors mot pleaſing, 
In the flow'r of youthful prime. 
Stern her Sire: His guarded palace 
Joyleſs holds the captive far; 
There the day, 'midſt penſive ſilence, 
Slowly ſpeeds its round of care. 
Soon as night, with bliſsful freedom, 


Draws her love. embold'ning ſhade; 


Thought forſake a Parent's ſlumber 
Sleep each fetter'd eye invade, 


"0. Hark! 
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42 - THE INTERVIEW. 


Hark ! they meet with panting whiſper, 

Stealing ſighs their doom regret, 

« Muſt we thus, with anxious tremor,” 
« Feel th? unvaried frown of fate? 

« Harſh a cruel Father's mandate,” 

„ Harſh to bar our mutual joy: 

& Love, when rais'd to ſtrong affection, 

* Vain th' endeavour to deſtroy.“ 

«© Huſh'd ! I hear ſome foot-ſtep treading - 
ec Gently o'er the treach*rous green, 

Fly my Achmet ! quick ſuſpicion 
«© Spreads with jealous ſnares the fone.” 


- 
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Inſcription on a Seat in Redhall Mood. 
CH AI 3) 1 CPA A. * 5 6 


E fair, whom the ſweets of retreat may allure, - 


To this peaceful retirement of ſmiling content, 
In vain will the eye here dart its bright pow'r, 
Or 2 the ſoft anguage of tender 9 | 


Let artleſs Simplicity, child of fair Truth, 
Adorn the pleas'd i mien, that loves here to reſt; 


Far fly ev'ry care of ſorrow's ſad growth, 
While joy-breathing ogg inbabirs 1 1 men. 


Here lull'd by the font af the ſoft: Latte TY 
Thar winds its Ai way down we water-worn 


fide, © 
Reclin'd from the heat of the 860850 ſultry has 


Bid adieu to the follies of Faſhion' and Pride. 
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A HEROIC BALLAD. 8 


Nirorrzp roſe young Edwin's fame, 

And noble was his line ; 1 

| No youth more gallant drew his fword | 
Upon the banks of Tyne. + i 

Now twice ten Summers had he ſeen bf 
Renew their faded pride, 5 

And on his check, the youthful down, | 

Its browner ade had ſpread. _ 9 

Sir Malcolm's daughter, . fair, 


Adela dear he lov/d; . 1 
Full many a knight e vows aA 
Her heart he only mov'd. 
Proud was her Sire: To Aſian plains 
By bold Godfredo led, 
Oft mid the heat of batt'ling hoſts 
He for Religion bled. 


In 
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In beauty's bloom, his ue a. now 
For life he wiſh'd to join 
To one, whoſe pow'r and high renown 
Might bid their union-ſhine. 
Much he diſclaim'd poor Edwin's love; 
With bold diſdain, he fad. 
« Go riches gain, and fame in arms, 
And then Adela wed" 
(With * Engliſh foes brave Eflwin's Sire 
In furious battle lain, 
Had left his ſon in infant years, 4 
And all his fortune ta en.) 
Compell'd to bid his fair adieu, 
« Farewell, dear youth,” ſhe eried, 
Ah! none ſhall gain this heart but wor. 
Eo diſtant lands he hied. 
There oft his ſteel with hoſtile blood 
Bedimm' d its ſhining blade, 
While *painſt the foe, with onal mien. 
The en bunte he led. 


Meantme 


lt is to be remembered that the Scots, at this | 
period, had advanced their territories good way into 
England. 
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Meantime the Knight, with lying t tongue, 
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1 . 
Ly * 


Beſpoke the penſive maid, | 
6% Now weep; Adela, weep,” 3 bs $25.07 
& For low is Edwin lad“ bt 


She beat her breaſt, ſhe Ws od UN 


Gone! is he gone! theicries;1/../ /+ / 
Adown her cheeks the torrents rann: 
Her voice was choak' d with =. 20 


Long time ſhe mqurn'd his bloody fate. 7) 


And liv'd in lonely Wwoaeñ 


'« Ah, cruel father,” oft ſhe ſaid, +21 befI 


< To you his death [ owes”. 03 7:13 
At laſt to ſee Sir Malcolm cane 
A Baron brave and bold. 


His pow'r the Mercian plains bey d. 


From heroes ſprung af old. F 8 
With fondeſt care, he tried to gain 
The Dame's reluctant heart: 
Her father ſtrove with ſtern command; 

In vain they us'd each art. 


With wrathful ire, he oft would thus 


Her trembling ear addreſs, 
Ah, perverſe woman, wilt thou ne'er 


« r My age with eee bleſs? Ye 
« Thee 
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4 Three ſons I had, three braver youths. 
Not Scotia's kingdom bred ; 
«* All fighting in their Prince's cauſe, - 
IM They fell in honour's bed. | 
And now, fince you alone remain, 
| « Muſt all my laurels fade, 
4 And laid within the filent tomb, 
« No race my valour tread ? 
At length o'ercome, with tearful eyes, 
Ihe yielding maid complied : 
« My hand,” ſhe ſays, * ſince forc'd, I ive, 
% My heart i is ſtill denied,” 
Joy brighten'd i in her father's face; 
He bade the hall prepare: 
The friendly ſhell and ſocial glee 
Diſpell'd the glooms of care. 
Array'd in white, the rev'rend prieſt 
| Receiv'd the plighted hand; 
The bard awak'd the plauſive ſong, 
And join'd the mirthful band. 
When *neath a minſtrel's humble garb, 
| Return'd from warlike toil, 
Brave Edwin to the Caſtle hied, 
His fair thus to beg uile. 
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With haſty ſtep he ſought the hall, 
There heard the marriage vow : 
There ſaw the knot for ever tied; 
Oh heav'ns, what ſight of woe! 
The fading colour left his cbeek; 
Zis breaſt with fury burn dj 
« For this,” with filent wrath he ſays, 
« For this am I return du ? 
Then from his ſide he took the lyre, 
Wich there dependent hung; 
In plaintive ſtrains the woes of love, 
Of hapleſs love, he fung. 
His well known voice Adela heard; 
She rais'd a ſhriek ; ſhe fell: 
Confus'd amazement ſpread around, 
And forrow fill'd the hall. 
'« Say, is it thus, old Knight, he cries, 
Tou thus your faith regard! 
A name you bade me gain in arms, 
Then hope the fair reward. 
On yonder plains, where barb'rous foes 
« With ruthleſs ſpear invade, _ 
« My warlike feats reſound afar ; 
Let mine be now the maid.” 


Enrag'd 


EDWIN and ADELA. 49 


Enrag'd to hear a rival thus 
His rightful claim prefer, 
The haughty Edgar drew his ſword ;/. - 
* Young man, he cries, beware.“ 
ce Since doom' d my arms for life to fill, 
« You dare Adela lore, 41; 5 
60 My thirſty ſteel your blood ann 184 
The chance of fate let's prove. 
* A ſword was fetch'd, and long they fought, 
With ranc*rous hate poſſeſt, 
When weary of his wretched life, 
A ſtroke pierc'd Edwin's breaſt. 
Then down he fell, and clos'd his eyes ; 
His blood diſtain'd the ground, 
In vain the fond Adela came; 
In vain ſhe ſtopt the wound. 
With frantic zeal, in vain ſhe tried 
To ſtay his flecting breath ; _ 
Ab, hapleſs maid, how loſt thy care ! 
Now cold he lies in death. 


* We have many precedents of this among the 
Weſtern heroes, 
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Upon his lifeleſs body thrown, 

She pour'd her tender woan z 10515 
te Since thou, my Edwin, now art dead, 
* Oh quick let me be gone! 
Then preſs d him clay- cold in her ars, 

c A laſt adieu,“ ſhe rien 
Ye Parents learn from this fad tale, 

That love reſtraint denies 
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A . PASTORAL BALLAD. 5 


Ss 2 


HE fun diffus d his catly ray 
Upon the dew-gilt plain; | r 
While bleating flocks ſalute the day, hy 1 
And Nature wakes her reign. = 


When on the ſedgy bank reclin'd, 
That crowns fair Saughton's food, 


Young Damon told his attleſs mind 
To yon embow* ring wood, 
© Thou wood,” he cried, 66 amid whole ſhade, 
„ With pleaſing ſteps 1 ſtray, 
« There firſt I ſaw my lovely maid, | 
* And bleſs'd the happy day. 
© Let him, whoſe ever-changing heart 
« With fickle paſſion roves, 
© Into the weeping fair impart 
* The pain of hapleſs loves. 
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. De mine to hail cach bliſsful hour, 


6 That views my conſtant fair; 
Beyond the reach of fortune's pow'r, 
And ſhew my flame ſincere. 
Soft as the ſwan her downy breaſt, 
e That meets the ſportive gale : 
Fair as the Roſe's ſummer veſt; 
More ſweet her breath in ſmell. 
Black as the floe, whoſe prickly thorns 


10911 1 


The ripet'd fruit defefd.. 
Her eye each piercing glance 5 dor rs P 
« 1ts luſtte who can ſtand! P? 


1 
F 


* 
Be; 'i = 
Eq 


- 
2 — 
F173 


Strait as the Beech, whoſe taper "hag 
6 O'crſhades the mountain' 8 brow ; * 
And mild as Spring's refreſhing heat, 850 
« When weſtern breezes blow. os 
Twas here i in lonely ſhades red, 
« I found this beauteous flow ; 
In raptur'd gaze my eye admir* a, 
« And ewn'd her wond'rous powr. © 
e To her I gave my plighted band,” . 
« And ſeal'd the future vom; 
With her the fleecy care VII tend, 
Nor leave the mountain %; brow.” 
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PII WAG 


On the Seat of Gro. IncLIs, Ei; 


LTO much does learning diſagree 


| To fix fair Eden's ſeat ? 
_ Some think it roſe above the ſea, 
And ſome mid Aſia's heat: 
But Inglis ſure may juſtly bid 15 
Theſe wrangling conteſts fall; 
As he muſt force them to decide, 


Its relique is Red-hall. 
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LAS it fades the glitt'ring proſpect's gone ! 
The gaudy dream that fir'd my youthful 
breaſt ! e 
How ſoon Ambition's flatt*ring hopes are flown, 
And leave the wretch with thouſand woes 


oppreſs'd. 


Where are the thoughts that bade my mind aſpire, 
My fooliſh mind to truſt the ſpecious tale 

That wing' d my ſoul with ev'ry vaſt deſire! 
How quickly veering ſhifts the changeful gale ! 


One friend I have, one friend to whom my heart 
Th' untolded ſecrets of its grief may pour; 
Yet ah {—perchance, he too, ſince forc'd to part, 

May think of all our happier hours no more. 


* O 


— 


* This Elegy was occaſioned by the Author's ex- 
periencing ſeveral diſappointments, like moſt young 
men, from the breach of promiſes, haſtily given, with- 
out intention of performance. 


O facred Friendſhip! ſure to mankind given | 
By pitying Gods the rocks of lite to ſmooth, 
Say ſhall the bliſsful ſun-ſhine of thy Heaven, 
When Fortune ebbs, no more our ſorrows ſooth ? 


Scarce has my riſing morn of life begun, 
When doom'd Misfortune's ruthleſs hand to 
© bear; 
Like ſome gay flow'r produc'd by genial wha 
Whoſe beauty's tainted in the midnight air, 


In life's high circle how I wiſh'd to ſhine ! 

Amid the world to act ſome graceful part 
Ah ne'er ſhall that fair lot, alas! be mine, 
Adieu each hope !|—why ſtrays my reſtleſs heart: 


Contentment, ſweet Contentment, thee I woo ! 
What chearful ſmiles adorn thy placid mien 
Fair Health and Plenty with their roſy hue 
Around thee wait, companions of thy reign. 


er 
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EL. RG 
T's DFE AT 
On the Deatl of Mr Jars MACKENZIE +. 
To GEO. InGLs, 4; 


FHILE you, Dear 29 in nee feet 


retreat 


Enjoy the pleaſures Peace and Wealth beſtow ; 


There bid, with Patriot care, around your ſeat 
The cheriſh'd arts of Induſtry to grow. 


Condemn'd 

* This Elegy was moſt unaccountably printed, by 

miſtake, in the London Chronicle and Edinburgh 

Magazine, under the name of him to whoſe memory. 
it was written. 


+ This young gentleman was the ſon of Dr Joſhua | 


Mackenzie, and brother to the Author of the Man of 
Feeling. At a very early age he had diſplayed moſt 
uncommen abilities for Poetical Compoſition, A ſym- 
pathy of temper had naturally produced a very inti- 
mate connexion between him and the Author: No 
wonder, therefore, he ſhould moſt ſenſibly feel on 
loſing ſuch a valuable friend. 
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bo THE DREAM. 


| Condemn'd to feel the pow'r of Fortune's hate, 
In vain I ſigh the tedious hour away: = 

Miſchance, alas! directs my wayward fate; 
To grief and forrow gives my mind a prey. 


Ye happy days! that once were wont to riſe, 
And ſwiftly paſs with ſmiling pleaſure crown'd, 
Why muſt your dawn be witneſs to my ſighs! 
While Nature blooms, mult I be opens 
| found ? | 


No fierce ambition then had fir'd my ſoul ; 

No keen misfortune pierc'd my tender breaſt, 
Nor ſtopt I then before I reach'd the Goal, 
By Diſappointment's tort'ring pangs diſtreſs'd. 


Alas! how fleeting ev'ry bliſs of life, 
How ſoon by care or fad affliction croſs'd ! 


Man is but born to lead his days in ſtrife; 
At laſt 0 * to ſink or ever—loſt. 


Twas night: And filent darkneſs veil'd the 
ky; 
No twinkling ſtar beſtow'd its feeble ray; 
Soft ſleep had clos'd to reſt each wearied eye, 
And Griet alone in muſing ſadneſs lay: 


When - 
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When lo! appear'd before my bed confeſs'd 
The mournful image of my parted friend; 
Silent he ſtood : At laſt theſe words addreſs'd, 
Which, deep imprinted, ner ſhall leave my 
mind. 
| Yet ah! unlike the friend that pleas'd before, 


The gay companion of my former days; 
No more his face its kind complacence wore ; 


No more we met with Friendſhip's warm em- 
brace, 


His ghaſtly eyes had loſt their wonted fire; 

No youthful bloom his faded cheek diſplay'd, 

Wrapt in a mournful ſhroud, the grave's attire, 
And all the diſmal trappings of the dead. 


cc NIisBET,” he ſaid, and ſciz'd my trembling hand, 
0 Why thus in youth to ſorrow fall a prey ? 

e Now theſe the dictates of your Friend attend, 
6. Fs laſt ſad dictates do not diſobey ! 


ce No more, alas! my well known voice you'll hear, 
« Since doom'd in oped: cold regions to re- 

| « main; 7 7 
oh © Why cloud our meeting with that riſing tear? 


* Forbear your ſorrow ; ah, my Friend, *tis vain, . 


6 « Diſcaſe, 
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« Diſeaſe, you know, has cropt my early prime, 
& In youthful age coniign'd me to the tomb, 
% Relentleſs Pow'rs ! oh what my fatal crime, 
« Thus ſnatch'd away in 1 manhood's opening 
% bloom? 


« Loſt in the grave, my name at once ſhall me. 
No future fame ſhall ſay MAcRENZIE liv'd; 


The letter'd ſtone its feeble art may try, 
„ Soon of its fading marks by time bereav'd. 


* Ah! what avail'd that on my opening mind 
_* Beamd all the knowledge that fair ſcience 
% taught; | 
« When once the fleeting ſpirit i is refign'd, 
« Adieu for ever each far-reaching Gogehe. 


« To you, my Friend, I leave to ſpeak my praiſe, 
* To tell what, fav'ring Fate, 1 might have been; 
« And oh! whene' er your lyre its ſong ſhall raiſe, 

* On a Dead Friend beſtow one pitying ſtrain. 


« So may your Muſe enjoy the ſweets of fame, 

« By Fortune favour'd, and with Pleaſure bleſt; 
May future tongues record with praiſe your name, 
While here, in dark repoſe, my ſhade ſhall reſt.” 


& Ah 


THE DR EA M. &6& 


« Ah why,” I cry'd, © thus bid my Muſe aſpire, 
“ By Nature form'd for ſcenes of humble eaſe ; 
« Tho” even my breaſt ſhould fecl ambition's fire, 
« How ill my lot with Higher thonghis agrees ! 


« Plac'd on a deſart rock, where favour ne'er 
« With partial ſmile ſhall deign to look on me, 
& Ah, little born for Fortune's guardian care, 
« [ meet reſign'd whatc'er my fates decree.” 


« A Patron ſeek,” the mournful ſhade reply'd 8 


Whole gen'rous ſoul may bid your fortune 
WAG; 5 
Then caſt around a parting look and ſigh'd; 
My feeble arm in vain to ſtay him tries, 
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On FRIENDSHIP. 
By the Parting of a FRIEND. 


HEN life's young bloom adorns the 
ſmiling brow, 285 

And warm affection fwells the tender heart, 

How ſweet the joys of Friendſhip's pow'r to Know-, 


How ſweet the ſecrets of the breaſt t'impart! 


"Tis Friendſhip heals the wounds of rankling grief, 
That dries the fluices of the tearful eye; 

That ſends the ſorrowing mind its kind relief, 
And catches, as it burſts, the heaving ſigh. 


O far beyond ſoft Flatt'ry*s pleaſing art! 
The ſocial virtues wait thy candid reign; 
They breathe the genuine accents of the heart, 
While ſpotleſs Truth directs their ſacred ſtrain. 


Their low'ring gloom when dark misfortunes ſpread; 
Her poiſon d dart when envious ſlander throws; 
When laid by ſickneſs on the thorny _ 
| Then Friendſhip's hand is foft'ning aid beſtows. 
a e Where 


 - 


How happy then, in bliſsful converſe join'd, 


But, ah they're gone! what ſecret anguiſh tears 


ON FRLIENDSHTP. - of 


* Where yonder trees, beſide the murm' ring ſtream, 
Shake their long arms to every hollow gale z 
When the flood, ſilvered by the noontide beam, 

Its babling courſe purſues along the vale. 


The ſpeedful moments urg'd their flying round? 
Then friendſhip: walk'd, and ev'ry grace combin'd : 
With longer date had fate theſe moments crown d. 


The heart, that 3 with its warmth in- 
ſpires? 
With what ſad pain the lat adieu it hears, 
While the much - lov'd companion flow retires ! 


Methinks I fee the ſtreaming eyes o'erflow ; * 
The faultering tongue bring forth its ling'ring 
ſound; 
The joyleſs kiſs receiv'd with parting woe; 
The ruffl'd face in tender ſorrow drown'd. 


| 1 E L E C HF 
* Redhall. a | 
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EL EGT IW. 
THE BULL-FINCHES. 
To Mxs IncLs of Redball. 


NCE more my lyre awake the penſive ſtrain, 
Soft Pity claims thy ſadly pleaſing lay 


The mournful accents of yon diſtant plain, 


To gentle Hannah's tender ear convey. 


Now ſpring had deck'd the woods in green attire ; 


The feather'd ſongſters pour'd their am'rous 
| throat; OY 
From ev'ry tree, inſpir'd by warm deſire, 

In artleſs warblings flow'd the tuncful note. 


Among the reſt, a bright-plum'd Bull-finch ſung ; 
No mother's care diſturb'd her vacant breaſt ; 


The vale around with ecchoing muſic rung ; 
Ah wretched bird, too bleſt thy ſtate to laſt. 


* While 
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While from each ſpray ſhe ing d her reſtleſs flight; 
And Nature's walks with will unbounded trode, 
By chance ſhe caught a male one's am'rous ſight; 
Her youth and beauty fir'd his riſing blood. 


With paſſionate ſong he told his fond regard, 
And prais'd the bliſs that waits the mutual pair: 
Each art he tried by fawning love rever'd, 
And gain'd at laſt the kind aſſenting fair. 


Within a friendly garden's calm receſs, 
Its foliag'd garb an aged pear-tree ſpread; 
There they began, with artful bill, to dreſs 

The downy ſeat, to rear their future breed. 


From Morn's approach, to Ev'ning's parting ray, 
The buſy toil with ceaſeleſs care they ply*d ; 
While oft the male would to the female lay, 
ba What joy, my Dear, when hearts are thus 


cc allied!“ 


And now the hopes of riſing offspring fill'd 
Their glowing breaſts with tranſport” s warm 
delight; 
Three embryo pledges in the neſt conceal'd, 
Ere long they thought, would ſhew their plu- 
mage . 


But 


But ah! who can the darts of fate deſcry ! 
VUnſeen the blow pervades each mortal heart! 
Diſeaſc (alas! the tale awakes a ſigh) 

By death's cold hand the female forc'd to part. 


With tender bill, in vain he wiſh'd to give 

The kiſs, that oft beſpoke their mutual love; 
No more ſhe could the melting kiſs receive : 

In vain he tried by each fond art to move. 


Thus mad Othello o'er the murder'd fair, 
Whoſe eyes his cauſeleſs jealouſy had clos'd, 
Shed the vain tribute of a fruitleſs tear, 
While the in death's unfeeling fleep repos'd. 


Then to the neſt he caſt a mournful eye, 
Which now, alas! no pleas'd delight beſtow'd; 


« Ah hapleſs young, he cried, condemn'd to die, 


Soon as the vital ſtream within you flow'd.” 


Upon the tree he fix'd his conſtant ſeat, 
While pining grief awak'd his woeful ſtrain ; 
With ceaſeleſs moan in vain he call'd his mate, 
Ah ne'er to feel the warmth of life again! 


Two 
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Two days were witneſs to his plaintive lay; 
His feeble voice began at laſt to fail; 


Nature, unable to ſuſtain decay, 
O'er ev'ry ſenſe let filent death prevail. 


ELEGY 


e 


ar. 
: To Mrs H 


On the Death of a promiſing Child. 


A H whence the tear, that fills a parent's eye, 
Why heaves thy boſom with grief's ſwell- 
ing ſigh ? 
Permit the Muſe to join her ſoothing ſtrain, 
And try by friendſhip's aid to eaſe thy pain. 
Death wings the dart of man's ſwift-fated doom, 
Shews life the deſtin'd entrance to the tomb; 
Where ſome a while in loit'ring pleaſure ſtray, 
While others quick dire& their forward way. 
For ſoon as birth enjoys its vital heat, 
_ Their varying leaps when ſaliant pulſes beat, 
| Diſeaſe attends our guided ſteps to lead, 
And points where yon funereal cypreſs ſpread. 
Then weep no more, tho? thus ſo early torn, 
To bliſsful climes the untimely flow'r is born; 
More bright renew'd its blooming ſweets ſhall riſe, 


From earth tranſplanted to its native ſkies, 


* 
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Ah think, if youth had on her roſy face 
With beauty's hand beſtow'd each winning grace, 
What anxious cares your thoughtful breaſt had 

known, | 
Leſt foul reproach her tainting gale had blown : 
Or laid by ſickneſs on the couch of pain, 
Your feeling pow'rs, how muſt compaſſion ſtrain! 
While now, to arms of forming love reſtor'd, 
With will divine your duty bids accord. 

But hard the taſk, to cauſe the ſtreaming eye, 
The ſource of ſorrow's flowing current dry ; 
With mortal weakneſs, {till we ſhed the tear 
Of final parting o'er the heart-lov'd bier. | 

Yet others now your fond regards demand ; - 

For them the tide of farther grief withſtand :; 
Know, heav'n afflicts to bleſs the virtuous ſoul, 


And mingles pain to ſweeten pleaſure's bowl. 


ELEGY 


„ 


E 
On the Death of Mrs Muxt-CaMPBELL. 


*'F HEN Grandeur bows to fate's ſupreme 
beheſt, 
The hireling mourner pours his venal tear, 

4 While the proud buſt in pomp funereal dreſt, 
Ne'er knows the ſorrow of a heart ſincere. 


When beauteous Flora, with each grace adorn'd, 
. Untimely ſeeks the manſion of repoſe, 
By weeping Friendſhip how her fall is mourn'd! 
For her each heart with tender pity glows ! 


- Tho! mid the train of Faſhion's ſons admir'd, 
"Twas her's to chooſe meck duty's peaceful 
| ſphere, 
And from the ſcenes of thoughtleſs life retir'd, 
To watch a huſband with attentive care. 


Ak 


EE & Gi Mm 
Ah ill with Pride's unfeeling mien ſhe knew, 
2 Te ſpurn the wretched from her friendly door, 
« Go, while the wants of craving pen'ry ſue, 
« With bounty's hand,” ſhe ſaid, & unlock my 
0 Honey 


Neer trode her ſteps gay Folly's wanton maze, 
Nor guilt allur'd her with inviting ſmile 

Virtue ſhe ſought, and pleas'd with virtue's praiſe, 
1 the charms that bud the part of ill. 


Ye envious FO that ſaw with piteful eye, 
His plighted hand the noble Muxz beſtow ; 
Say, will your mem'ry wake the plaintive ſigh, 
When laid, like her, * Death's s ſtern con- 


queſt, low: | 


Ab, will your prudence learn, like her's, to gain 
The heart-breath*d bleſſing of the humble ſhed ; 
Amid his feſtive meeting ſee ! the ſwain, 

When Layers appears, bewail his patron dead. 
On heay*n her ſoul its tow'ring hopes had plac'd, 
While pure religion breath'd the faintly pray*r. 

' Unſpotted honovr deck'd her candid breaſt ; 
Too early born the ſcenes of bliſs to ſhare ? 


K As 
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As *midſt the bloom of Summer's ripen'd pride, 
The beauteous flow'r to canker droops a prey, 

So from her cheek health's roſy bluſhes fled, 5 

And pale Diſeaſe began his flow decay. 


Oft ſhe eſſay'd to eaſe a huſband's care, 
And bad th* uneaſy ſmile revive each grace: 
But vain her toil, from ſtudious love to bear 
Pain's piercing anguiſh with unvarying face. 


Long death, averſe to ſtrike the deſtin'd blow, 
Where worth and beauty with attraction blaz'd, 
Would dry the tear, that friendſhip forc'd to flow, 
And from deſpair with flatt*ring comfort rais'd, 


Around her bed, methinks I ſee attend 
The mournful friends, to catch the farewell igh . 

Each ſoothing art to ſoften pain they lend, 

While trickling drops bedew each ſwelling eye, 


Yet o'er the reſt a mother's grief is ſeen; 

Fer eyes direct to her their parting gaze, 

By meaning look the grateful thought t* explain, 
How more emphatic than art's choiceſt phraſe ! 


But 
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But ah 'tis done !—life's vital flame retires, 
And wearied nature gains her peaceful ſhore 3 
Accept, dear ſhade, the verſe thy worth inſpires, 
For who ſo hard as not ſuch worth deplore * ! 


E LE GI 


This Lady was the daughter of Mr MLeod of 

| Raſay, and, as an example of conjugal virtue, deſerves - 

the higheſt praiſe. In the prime of life, after a tedious 
illneſs, which ſhe bore with moſt amazing fortitude, ſhe 
died, regretted by all thoſe who in the leaſt enjoyed 

the happineſs of her acquaintance. 
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HE CAPTIVE 


1 


O W, o'er the ſky dim twilight throws her 
veil, 
The plodding hind forſakes the toils of day; 
Why from the hamlet on yon eaſtern hill, 
No chearful ſmoke directs its curling way? 


No more the playful children round the door, 
While fading Autumn ſtrews the leafy green, 
In gameſome ſport appear at Ev'ning hour, | | 
To meet their Sire, and read, if pleas'd his 

mien. | 


A few ſmall trees, that round the dwelling roſe, 
Now ſhrink before the mildews blaſting pow'r; 

The ſtraw-built roof, where am*rous ſparrows choſe 

Their peaceful ſeat, bids neatneſs charm no more. 


Yon 


THE GAPTIEVE' 


Von little ſpot, enrich'd with culture's ſtore, 
Where toiling Induſtry employ'd her hand, 

No more does Nature's homely produce pour, 
Or feel the ſpade its ſtubborn furrow bend. 


Hlere Damon liv'd, in rural eaſe unknown, 
Contentment crown'd with peace the calm 
retreat; 8 
Pleas'd, if the doubtful crop his hands had ſown 


With native plenty chear'd his humble ſeat. 


Each charm did gentle Delia's youth adorn; 
For her his heart own'd paſſion's tender flame: 

Fair as the roſeate bluſh of Summer morn, 
Altho? no title grac'd her ſpotleſs name. 


Their plighted hands were join'd in nuptial vow, 
While warm affeQion gave the heart-plac'd 
dow'r; | | 

No luſcious wines the ſimple feaſt did ſhew, 


Or revel wanton till the midnight hour. 


= TRE.CAMEzTIVIE, 

Soon three ſweet babes increas'd their mutual bliſs, 
And like their dame, each charm their forms 
___ diſplay'd; 

The youngeſt now could liſp the fondling kiſs, - 
As in her hand along the mead he ſtray'd. 


Yet who but feels the frown of changeful Fate! 
Submiſſive, all avow his ſtern command: 

Now 'gainſt the throne he vents the ſtorm of hate; 
Now on the cell his piercing darts deſcend. 


Tas Diſcord's hand had ſtain'd the glitt'ring ſpear, 
And Britam wav'd her banners in the field; 

Still on the mother's cheek was ſeen the tear, 
As with her ſon the parting kiſs ſhe ſeal'd. 


But weak each effort *gainſt rebellion's train, 
That leagu'd with Gallic hoſts her joint array! 
Oft Britain ſaw her guardians ſtrew the plain, 
While long protraction drew the tedious day. 


* Then pow'r enrag'd, a fatal mandate ſpread, 
To arm with war's revenge the peaſant's hand ; 
To bid ſoft peace forſake the lowly ſhed, 
And rights unknown in martial garb defend. 
ET: Dragg'd 
The comprehending act, a meaſure which nothing 
but the neceſſities of the Rate could palliate. 
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Dragg'd from his Delia's arms by ruthleſs force, 
Th' unwilling Damon left his native ſhore : * 

Tyrannic pow'r! from thy polluted ſource 
Their baleful tide what ills on mankind pour! 


Ah! could not beauty's artleſs charms with-hold 
Th” unpitying fury of thy reckleſs train! 
Io beauty's charms th? unfeeling breaſt is cold: 
Not infant innocence thy ſmile could gain ! 


Now Daman's hand the deathful weapon wields; 
The rouſing trumpet ſhakes with dread alarm; 
Vet ſtill to view recurs his native fields; 
Still fancy lingers o'er the antient farm. 


On Delia ever reſts the muſing thought: 

Big from his boſom burſts the heaving ſigh ; 
C How hard, he cries, * ye envious pow'rs our lot 
For her the tear bedews his ſtreaming eye. 


Among the reſt on that ill-fated day, 
When numbers forc'd the Britiſh bands to yield, 
Beneath Burgoyne he march'd the toilſome way, 

Io view his Country's fad diſhonour feal'd. 


— | A 
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A pris'ner now, in captive fetters bound, 
No hope of diſtant home his care allay'd ; | 

Pale famine round the gloomy dungeon frown'd, 

And Delia's fate did each ſad hour invade. 


Loud fcowl'd the wint'ry tempeſt ver the plain, 
Cold's rheumy damps attack d her tender breaſt ; 


To grief a prey, her roſy cheek grew wane, 
And long the couch of thorny pain ſhe preſt. 


_ Compaſſion tried to raiſe her ſinking head, 
| But vain the aid compaſſion tried to lend ; 
Juſt heav'n protect my Damon's life, ſhe ſaid, 
And for his offspring raife ſome gen'rous friend. 


Round her pale corſe the wond'ring children ſtand; 
No more a mother's anxious voice they hear; 


On pity's boon their future hopes depend, 
And who but ſure mult rate their doom ſevere 


ZECLOGUE 8, 


* The ſevere uſage of the ſoldiers, who ſubmitted 
at Saratoga, has been often mentioned, though little 
attention paid to it: Hence many of them, from the 
miſeries of ſuch fituation, have entered into the ſervice 


of the Colonies ? 
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THE S HE PH ER D. 


Tthe riſe of the day, when the Cottage awakes, 
And the Sun darts his beam on the fide of 
the hill, | 
When the lark pois'd in air the meadow fottthes, 
And the pine waves its branch o'cr the face of 
the rill, | 


A ſwain'on a moſs· coverꝰd hillock reclin'd, 
Whoſe cheek the op anguiſh * care bad 
unbloom'd, 
Thus utter'd the paſſion, that wrapt in his mind, 
In the ſpring-reign of life with flow torment 


conſum'd. 


Ah! why from the victim of ſoaring defire 
Do the ſports of gay youth ſo quickly depart ? 


The breaſt, that the bloſſom of Hope does inſpire 


How ſoon the light frolics of Pleaſure deſert! 


So 


8 THE SHEPHERD. 
So the cloud, that hangs low'ring, impregnate 


with rain, 
The brow of fair Nature with ſorrow o*er- 
ſpreads, 
Yet ſoon as its burden it heaves on the plain, 
No longer the a3 lies darken'd in ſhades, 


How Morning . her freſh charms o'er the 
en, | 
The ſongiters how ſweet in the haunts of the 
| grove! | | 
The ſmiling-cyed Graces with neatneſs are ſeen, 
On che mead, crown with garlands, the God- 
| deſs of Love. x 


But ah! theſe gay ſcenes no beauty diſplay ; | 
The flock and ihe ſheep: hook have ccas'd te 
delight: 
Adieu to the lawn and the dolt brestbing lay, 
The ſpiendours of F ame my 8 55 boſom in- 
| vite. 


Let 
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Yet ſhould fly-fac'd Fortune with treach'rous 
beguile, 
Like the fire that bewilders the trav'ller by 
night, | 
On my lot dart a faint, a half-lecring ſmile, 
To me m'ry this verſe on my grave-ſtone in- 
dite. | 


Here lies a poor youth by ambition undone ; 


For the toys of renown he delpis'd the low 
% plain. 
« Ah truſt not, ye Shepherds, the faith of the 
town; 
6 Remember his fate, and your wiſhes: re- 
n ſtrain. 4 


I. 


hay 
4 


( 86 ) 
II. 
ARISBE AND Z IL IND A. 
AN EASTERN PASTORAL, 


IN Afia's land, *mid rich Baſſora's plain, 

Where wand'ring Tigris views his flow'ry 
reign, 

At that ſtill hour, when burning tvs retires, 5 

And ſilent Night awakes her cooler fires, 

From yon Seraglio's gloom two captive maids 

Advanc'd beneath the ſpreading citron's ſhades ; 

Still as they went a riſing tear they ſhed, 

At laſt Ariſbe to Zilinda ſaid. 


AxisBE. Hark! how the lonely nightingale 

_ complains; 
To Captive Maids how ſweet ſuch n ſtrains; 
Here, wherr gay pinks their motley'd dreſs diſplay, 


A while let's fit and ft” the mournful lay. 
ZILIx pA. 


 ARISBE AND ZILINDA, 89: 


ZIA. Alas Ariſpe, vain each , 5 


tries 


To ſooth the breaſt, where long. plac'd forrow hes; 


In vain yon olive ſpreads its verdant hue, 
And gaudy tulip meets the heedleſs view z 
Ahl ſee theſe guarded tow'rs and lofty walls, 
Then ſay what all the beauteous ſcene avails! 


ARISBE, Three years confin'd to theſe de- 
telted ſhades, 
Since hither borne from fair Circaſlia? 8 meads z 
Time now begins to eloſe the wounds of grief, 
And leſſening a to ſend the mind relief. 


Z1LINDA. "Aly neer this heart ſhall feel ſome 
kind allay, IE 
To pining grief condemn'd the fated prey, 
Like yon fair roſe that hangs its languid head, 
Cropt by ſome ſpoiling hand its bloſſoms fade. 


AkisBE. Yet fay, ſince long our lot has here 
been join'd, 1 
What ſecret ſadneſs clouds your joyleſs mind? 
In vain great ALLY tries to court your love, 
And warm endearments your cold breaſt to move ? 


Oft 
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38 ARISBE AND ZILINDA. 


Oſt have I mark'd his fond embrace you met 
With downcaſt look, and ſeem'd to wail your 


fate. | 
1 4 


Zuma. Where: ens Wen along ho 
. ſultry plain 

In debe ſhades awake their 0 Arain, 
My early youth mid rural eaſe 1 pals'd, 
Oh there had Heav'n allow'd my age to reſt ! 
At orient day I drove my bleating care * 
Where breathing maze perfumes the balmy air; 
Home ward at night retir*d the wearied train, 
When riſing twilight ſpreads her duſky reign; 
*T'was there young AG ſtrove above the reſt, 
With early flame, t' inſpire my tender breaſt; 
Around my home the Summer's various pride 
To pleaſe the ſenſe with fragrant odours vied : 
For me he cull'd rich Autumn's choiceſt ſtore ; 
Unhappy ſwain, thy cares are now no more; 
Far from thy arms the weeping fair was borne ; 
Here left thy love, thy hapleſs love to mourn! 


ARISBE. No wonder, then, your panting breaſt 

5 ſhould heave 
With frequent ighs, and for your Ain grieve; 
The 
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The Fair whoſe heart with Love's true paſhon 
glows, 5 
On one her faith with firm regard beltous. 


ZILINDA. High on a mountain's tow'ring ſum- 
| mit rais'd, : f 
To Day's bright God, a a blaz 5 
Within whoſe ſhrine the ſacred flame preſerv'd, 
With holy vows and ſuppliant pray'r we ſerv'd; 


| . There were our yearly off rings duteous paid, 


While each invok'd his elder's honour'd ſhade. 
Returning thence, diſaſtrous chance of fate! : 
A plund'ring band of Tartar foes we met; 

On me they ſeiz'd, with ſavage purpoſe fir'd, 
And mad to act what brutal luſt inſpir'd. 

As ſullen tigers view, with furious joy, 

Some wand'ring flock, which eager to deſtroy, 
Down from the hill they bend their winged way, 
And dart, like light'ning, on th* aſtounded prey. 
In vain a father begg'd with ſuppliant pray'rs; 

In vain a mother pour'd her anxious tears ; 

In lifeleſs ſwoons they bore me from their ſight ; 
With flying haſte they ſped their diſtant 8 — 


M Twas 


go ARISBE AND ZILINDA. 


*T was then that ALLY, crown'd with hoſtile ſpoil, _ 
The dear reward of war's unwearied toil, 

To peaceful home his conqu'ring troops return'd, 
My fate he pity'd, and with paſſion burn'd. 
Reſcu'd by him, to this ſad place I came; 

And here the ſeries of our lot the ſame. 


AR1sBE. Piteous your tale; yet pleaſing to the 
Brant. - 

Which *neath the hand of ſorrow hangs oppreſt, 
Like nightly dew, that ſpreads the fading flow*rs, 
And wakes, renew'd, tir'd Nature's languid powr's, 
But ſee, gay Morn leads forth the early day, 
The darting Sun emits his blazing ray; 
To yonder manſions let's again repair, 
And waſte the liftleſs hours in thoughtful care. 


III. 


„ 


II. 


A MORNING ECLOGUE. 
To a Young LAP r, 


On Her Departure from Town. 


AT OW Spring had rob'd the park in verdant 
green, | | | 
Where each gay fair in vying dreſs was ſeen ; - 
On Lydia's cheek the roſe of twenty-two, 
In ripen'd pride diſplay'd its blooming hue, 
When forc'd from town to lonely country ſhades, 


Midſt ſwains whoſe breaſts no pow'r of love in- 


vades; _ 
Thus ſpoke the Nymph the dictates of her mind, 
Rais'd on her arm, as in her bed reclin'd : 
* O youth, enchanting ſeaſon of delight, 


When Beauty wears her charms unfading 
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92 A MORNING 


When the ſoft whiſpers of the eſſenc'd beau, 

*The vanquiſh'd heart with pow'r reſiſtleſs ſue ; 

© Then is the head-dreſs plac'd with artful care; 

« How oft her glaſs then views the changeful 
„ | 

e Tf Betty's rais'd complexion des hi ich, 

— 9 aneme knot of conſequence awry. 


« Vet ah! what matter all theſe anxious cares, 
In ev'ry curl to plant attractive ſnares ; 
«© With graceful eaſe to join the various dance, 
% Or teach the eye to dart its luring glance; 
Since to the glooms of ſolitude convey'd, 
+ Each art is n in vain ee | 


«© No morning rap ſhall there the lumber 
% break; h 
„ No rival's unn eublobm 4 pod check; 
& In dull ſupineneſs flow the day will pats, 
« A lonely walk, or elſe a game at cheſs. 
« No youth, th” attention of the crowded ball, 
« To ſee if well, ſhall give next morn the call; 
8 The private viſit at the undreſs hour, 
« (Th excepted fav'rite) ſhall b' enjoy*'dno more: 
n 
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* How fine to hear each paſſing Beau inquire,” 
«© Who's ſhe ſo fair,” „while glowing with de- 
44 fire ; | 1 
&« But ah! no more applauſe my heart ſhall 
& raiſe ; 
„Adieu, alas! to maſquerade and plays! | 


« Thou tea, great cordial of a female's pain! 


„ Within whoſe juice the ſweets of ſcandal 


«6 reign, 


« Shall bring, ſad thought, no news of ruin'd 


“ fame, | 
« Or view ſome beauty periſh over thy ſtream. 


c Like ſome ſweet flow'r that beauteous 
6 ſprings on high, 
„ But withers ſoon beneath a colder ſky, 


* My bloom of youth in ſhades, unſeen, ſhall 


& fade, 
« Till forc'd to live, oh wretched caſe, a maid! 
« Then gay admirers will forget the charms 
«© That in their breaſts awak'd Love's ſoft alarms. 
The careleſs negligence that flily ſtole, 
„ With caſy art, upon th* unthinking ſoul, 
| « Shall 
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c“ Shall bid the eyes no more their tranſports 
ce ſhow, | = 

«& 'THh' attracted heart with beating terrour glow.” 

| She ſaid, while tears her blubber'd face o'er- 
flow, . 

And farther thought adds increaſe to her woe; 

Sad as a Fop to miſs th' appointed hour, 

Or railing Prude ſurpriz d in ſome amour. 


THE 


(> * 
IV. 
%%%; FM 


W HERE fair Virginia's fertile plains ex- 


And ſpread 58 treaſures o'er bar bliſsful land; ; 
Where fenc'd by rivers from the neighb'ring war, 
Her fields of rice their filver plenty bear : 
What time the changeful Sun his parting ray 
Does o'er the mountain's gilded top diſplay ; - 
When wearied Negroes ſeek their peaceful cell, 
From Freedom's ſons a while at eaſe to dwell ; 
An aged planter, born to higher ſtate, 

On whom there once had ſmil'd a kinder fate, 
By ſwift Ohio's pleaſant bank reclin'd, 

Thus Tous the lab*ring ſorrows of his mind. 


Erſt had he ſhone among thoſe hapleſs few 
Of Scotia's ſons to Stewart's cauſe how true! 
Long time an exile from his native ſhore, 
Here did he live, and here his fate deplore ; 
| For 
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Por till his country fir'd his aged breaſt ; 
When freed of life, *twas there he wiſh'd to relt. 
One only ſon, the comfort of his years, 

Kind Heav'n had given him to relieve his cares; 
With duteous fondneſs to attend his age, 

And ſmooth declining life's laſt painful ſtage. 
Him, when Rebellion, with her fierce alarms, . 
Had drawn th* American youth abroad in arms, 
He ſaw compell'd to join the hoſtile band, 

In fatal conteſt *gainſt his friends to ſtand. 
What deſp'rate grief then wrung the Father's 
| heart, N | 
Torn from his fond embrace, when forc'd to part! 
In vain he ſtrives, in vain he begs his ſtay, 
Now by a Rebel mandate call'd away. 


5 And art thou gone, oh Heav'ns! my ſon,” 
be cries, | | 

While tears ran ſtreaming from his aged eyes, 
„ Has Fate at laſt, has cruel Fate denied 
ce Your longer aid to guard my helpleſs ſide ! 
6 Depriv'd of wife, of friends, alas !=of all; 
6 To whom ſhall now a wretch forſaken call! 
e What pitying hand ſhall caſe a father's pain! 
“Since, left by you, I muſt in vain complain? 

| «© What 
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<< What pleaſing thoughts had once my mind 


66 poſſeſt, 
£ That you ſhould lay my lifeleſs corps to reſt ; 
«© That, touch'd with grief, you'd oer my ho- 
ce nour'd bier, | 
c Shed the warm tribute of a filial tear. 
« Perhaps now, bleeding by ſome Britiſh hand, 
Jou lie extended on New-England's itrand ! 
Oh ne'er again theſe eyes ſhall fee you more, 


« Condemn'd your fate unhapp'ly to deplore ! 


« Accurſt Sedition, bane of ſocial life ! 
„Thou ſource of war, and each domeſtic flrife! 
e What baleful ruin does thy fury ſpread ? 
« By thee how many feel a widow'd bed? 

« Still zeal attendant leads thy frantic train, 

e And fire and bloodſhed mark thy diſmal reign. 

«© How oft has Greece condemn'd, by thee in- 
<« ſpir'd, | 

« Her braveſt ſons, whom Patriot = fir'd! 

« How oft has Rome, with mutual ſlaughter 
« bled, | 


12 And friends, by friendly hands, untimely died! b 


N ct Heav'ns! 
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« Heav'ns | in fair England's realms what dread- 
“ ful wars 

% Have firſt ariſen from inteſtine jars; 

6 When kindred houſes, both of high renown, 

« By long contention, tore the rivall'd crown; 

« When ſtern Religion, and her Saintly band, 

« With pow'r deſtructive, ſtalk'd the ravag'd 
land? | 


c Ah! ſhould I turn to Scotia's mourntul 
5 ſhore, 
« My country once, tho' doom'd, alas! no mort! 
„ Oh ſtill thou fav*rite region of my love, 
« Far may each danger irom thy coaſts remove, 
& What Kenes of ſorrow there appear to view, 
& And call, awak'd, each deep-laid grief anew. 
„Her antient palaces, that tow'ring riſe, 
„ And long have brav'd the rage of varying 
ec ſkies, 
% Forſaken now, to mould'ring time conſign'd, 
„ Poſſeſs no more the marks of human kind. 
« ExiPd their Lords to ſome far diſtant clime, 
e Like me, they mourn, in ſad remorſe, their 
« crime; _ | 


« Like 
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a. 


Like me they wiſh, but wiſh, alas! in vain, 

6 Their native land, their country to regain : 

„ Unhappy men, condemn'd to fly their home, 
Ihe wretched flaves of Fortune's pow'r to 


& roam! 


How to " remembrance wakes that rueful 
*/ ys - 
«© When firſt I join'd my clan in war's array, 
Boldly determin'd to ſuſtain the cauſe, ” 
« And Scotia bend to royal Edward's laws. 
"Twas then I left my wife and infant ſon, 
Left them, alas! to be for cer undone! 
For oh! tho? Vi@ry crown'd at firſt our 
| «arms, | 
« How ſoon ſucceeded by diſaſtrous harms ! 
„Like the gay ſunſhine, that precedes the ſtorm, 
„More gloomy rend'ring Nature's roughen'd 
6 form. 
« Ye fatal plains! oh DEI Lt day ! 
* That on LENO view'd our ſtrength give 
10 way! | | | 
« 'Then were we forc'd, diſtreſsful, to Koide, 


4 Tn ſecret caves and deſert haunts to hide; 
* No 


a 


o 


Lal 
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« No longer ſhelter'd by our own abode, 
% Which oft was ſeen by plund'ring bands de- 
* ſtroy'd. 


« *Twas then, oppreſt with ſorrow for my 
. | 1 

e Regardleſs what the hazards I might run, 
“ One ſilent night, when awful darkneſs veil'd 
The face of heav'n, and ev'ry deed conceal'd, 
cc I ventur'd out to ſeek the wretched pair, 
« For whom each thought was fill'd with reſtleſs 
© care. : 5 
e Where'er I paſs'd, deforming rapine ſpread 
& Its diſmal waſte; unpeopl'd lay the mead; 
0 My houſe, from old, our fam'ly's long abode, 
c A prey to waſting flames no longer ſtood ! 


How grief and rage alternate ſeiz d my | 
* breaſt ! N 5 
A thouſand fears my troubled mind poſſeſt! 


* 


Mad with deſpair, o'er all the ſpot I ran, 

« Now here, now there, by wild diſtraction 
4 drawn. | | 

&« My wife, my ſon, were no where to be tound, 


In vain I ſought, in vain I ſcarch'd around! 


66 Juſt 
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* juſt heav'ns! I cry'd, and ſhall I ne*er again 
« Theſe deareſt objects of affection gain? 

“ Shalt thou, my Ax NA, thou, whoſe virgin 

& charms, \ EO 

ee To higher love preferr'd my wretched arms; 
« Shalt thou no more theſe weeping eyes review! 
« Has will eternal doom'd this laſt adieu! 

& Juſt as I ſpoke, methought I heard a voice, 


% (How did my heart *twixt doubtful fear re- 


joe), | 

0 Ttry'd to trace from whence aroſe the ſound ; 

„In vain I try'd, in air it now was drown'd. 

„When lo! the ſtars began to fade away, 

« And riſing morn to wake the early day. 

_ « Fearful if ſpy*d by ſome near lurking foe, 

« A ſafe retreat I look'd for—there to go. 

Near to the ground, where once my garden 
& roſe, | | 

& Rich in each flow'r that Scotia's clime be- 
& ſtows, 

*« An aged oak his arms extenſive ſpread ; 

& To all around diffus'd a friendly ſhade. 

„ Thither I haſten'd ; in its hollow womb 

e Reſign'd, to wait, with grief, my deſtin'd 


& doom. 
«© But 
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But oh, bleſt heav'n! what then my kind fur- 
| , | 
« (Scarce could I truſt the credit of my eyes), 
* To find my wife and infant there immur'd; 
* Safe from the rage of barb'rous foes ſecur'd. 
& Joy tied my tongue; in vain I wiſh'd to ſpeak; 
„ Neither, amaz'd, could from our ſilence break. 
* Yet ſoon what mingl'd happineſs appear'd, 
« When both were ſeen t' have a tha the fate 
«© each fear'd, 
& While grief, alternate, for our wretched ſtate, 
& Clouded the dawn this union did create. 
* Our houſe conſum'd, our fields all ruin'd lay, 
* Our captur'd flocks were now the ſoldiers 
te prey; 


& What could we do, but leave the diſmal ſcene, 


e And traſt, to ſave our lives, the faithleſs main. 


“ Soon, then, as Night had drawn her fable 
& ſhade, 
ce When peaceful minds the pow'rs of ſleep in- 
« yade, HE 


«& My tender infant bearing in my arms, 


66 Forth we advanc'd, how fearful of alarms ! 
6 Oft 
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« Oft on our fields we caſt a parting look; 
&« In filence oft a laſt adieu we took : 
Near lay the ſhore 3 we bent for it our way 


„ And thence our all to foreign lands convey. 


« *Twas then, oh then, my wife with grief 

« opprelt, 

«© Breathed her laſt upon my afflicted breaſt ; 

« *Tyas then, that ſeizing on my trembling 
hand, 

« With dying lips ſh' enn this ſad com- 
“ mand.“ 

% Henry,” ſhe ſaid, © my Henry, haſte away, 

« The foe may find us —do not longer itay ; 

& Leave me, oh leave me, here to die alone! 


«© To diſtant realms convey my helpleſs ſon. 


> 


Soon will your much lov'd Anna be no more! 
* Do not her fate with fruitleſs tears deplore; 


« 


Freed from her pain, from ev'ry ſcene of 
«care, : 


« To higher manſions ſhe muſt now repair. 
« But oh! when life has left my wretched 
c frame, 
Let {till my child your warm affeQion claim ; 
| „ With 
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With watchful care regard his tender age; 

Let oft his ear my piteous tale engage,— 

& Perhaps ſome, fairer Maid, in after time, 

* When far remote from this ungrateful clime, 

In Beauty's bloom may fill your loving arms, 

e And gain your heart with more attractive 
« charms; 

% Yet none, my Henry, none can love like me, 

A harder lot prepar'd to ſhare with thee,” 


« This ſpoke, ſhe inſtant clos'd her lifeleſs eyes, 
& While from my boſom burſt the heaving 
66 ſighs; | 
c Sunk in affliction, rack*d with fell 1 deſpair, 
« How did I rage, and frantic tear my hair! 
No ſhed a tear o' cr wy ill-fated ſon, | 
& And now bewail the wretched mother gone! 
„„ When lo! I heard the ſound of diſtant arms, 
Strait how my ſoul was rous'd with dread 
ce alarms! 
“Then was 1 forc'd to take a laſt embrace, 
« And oh! conſign her to that fatal place: 
« How oft, when gone, did I again return! 
% How oft look back! how oft did o'er her 


« mourn ! 
Ah! 
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Ah! let me urge th? en theme no 
% more! 

4 Sad was the hour I left r my native fon, 
Here have I liv'd, here ſeen my boy arrive 
© To manly prime, again my heart to grieve ; 
+ To leave me feeble in declining age, 
And in Rebellion's lawleſs pow'rs engage. 
+ Deluded States! thus madly to contend, 
« And hoſtile fury *gainſt your country bend ! 
What's all the boaſted Freedom you'd attain, 
* To change the maſter, not to caſe the chain; 
* To ſpread your land with tumult and uproar, 
„And feel the miſchiefs of divided pow'r! 


Should once again the Royal Caule prevail, 

* And proud Ambition's flatt'ring proſpects 
3 

e Unwelcome Strangers ! you muſt then repair 

4 To Gallia's ſhore, or breathe Aſturian air: 

« Then ſee your fields to other rams con- 
&« ſign'd, 

6 While blaſted lie the ſchemes your thoughts 
e deſign'd. 


O “ Return, 
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Return, mad people, to your injur'd King; 

6 Let ſoft-ey'd Peace again her pleaſures bring; 

With open arms, oh ſee him court your love; 
ec Return the ſweets of cordial union prove. 
« Then ſhall BxiTANNIA with new glory riſe ; 

ce Her ſpreading fame attain once more the ſkies ; 

« While vanquiſh*d nations, rivals of her pow'r, 

6 To filence huſh*d, ſhall raiſe their vaunts no 

„ more.” 


He ſaid: And riſing went to ſeek repoſe ; 
Alas! that comfort forrow ſeldom knows! 


ODE. 


6 6 
On the Birth of the Young PRIxcx. 


1 


A Muſe to Fame's loud trump unknown, 
Nor ſway'd by venal art 
Who courts no meed of bright renown, 

Unconſcious of deſert ; | 
While Patriot ardour's feelings fire, 

Awakes with votive zeal the lyre, 

To hail, ſweet babe, thy natal morn : 
With Flatt'ry's hand no wreath ſhe twines; 
True luſtre but from merit ſhines 3 
May it thy years adorn! 


II, 
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For not on Pleaſure's downy bed 

Reclin'd thy Royal Sires, 
Where Sloth, to active glory dead, 
Obſcures bright valour's fires : 
| To ride ſublime in Victory's car; 
Jo ſtem the flood of ſtormy war, 

And guard their native ſtate ; 
*Twas arts like theſe, that made them ſtand, 


The firſt in Conqueſt's laurell'd band, 
And ſcorn proud Auſtria's hate. 


III. 


Nor did Ambition? 8 luſtful fire. 
Their ſteps from home withdraw ; | 
The mind, whom thoughts ſublime inſpire, 
No dazaling lure can awe. 
They came at injur*d Britain's cry, 
As Freedom breath'd her parting ſigh ; 
They came, her rights to ſave! 
Returning gladneſs chear'd the plain, 
And Succeſs ſpoke a Brunſwick's reign : 


Fair triumph waits the brave. 
= IV.- 


| IV. 


The Muſe with joy attends their courſe 
Along the trophy'd field, 
When to the arm of Britiſh force 
Proud Gallia's ſtandards yield. 
There marks on * Dittengen's ſad day, 
Where carnage ſtrew'd the hoſtile way, 
Th' undaunted Leader's mien: 
No more the lightning arms his eyes ; 
His hand the blood-ſtain'd weapon flies ; 
« Your wrath,” he cries, © reſtrain.” 


V. 


Nor leſs within the dome of Peace 
+ Their virtues ſhone diſplay'd, 

To bid the plaint of Sorrow ceaſe, 
And Genius leave the ſhade. 

Fair Induſtry, her various toil, 

Convey'd to Britain's guardian Ifle, Ys 

| 5 © Secure 


* At this battle George the II. commanded; and 


his moderation on that occaſion is well known. | 

4 The late Frederick Prince of Wales, father to his 
preſent Majeſty, whoſe amiable character will be ever 
remembered. | 


w E. 


Secure beneath their ſway; 
The fathers of a willing land, | 
With anxious care her weal they plann'd, 
And ſaw cach heart obey. 18511 | 


Oh then, ere Flatt'ry $ fyren ſnare 
Beſet thy youthful heart, 

May Truth's warm dictates reach thy car, 
And native thoughts impart. 

Thy birth afſigas thee for command; 

Be thine with look ſerene, and bland, 
To ſoften Pow'r's tyrannic mien; 

To cauſe the ſuppliant vaſſal riſe, 

And read thy praiſe in Mis'ry's eyes, 
Whoſe tear thy ſmiles reſtrain, 


VII. 


Roll ſwift, ye years, 1 vinged ſpeed, 
To rear to blooming age, | 
Whom Fates propitious mark to tread 
On Glory's future ſpe 
Around his form let Nature join 


Each grace, that ſpeaks the royal 127 0 
| . While 
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While crouds admiring view 
His courtly, yet Majeſtic guiſe; 
His face, where no diflemblance lies, 

And breaſt to honour true. 


A 


Yet, though thy tow ring proſpects riſe 
Above the humble plain, 

Worth's lowly ſhed ah ne'er deſpiſe ; 
'Tis merit forms the man. 

Not all with Fortune's ſmile are bleſt, 


Ott Virtue lies, by Want oppreſt, 


And pours th* unfriended moan : 
To Nature then direct your way; 
Nor always view Pomp's glitt*ring ray; 
Soft Pity's feelings own. 


IX. 
For, while the ſhrub, that ſkirts the vale, 
Its bloom unſeen may paſs, 


The oak, which thund'ring blaſts aſſail, 
Fach eye at once can trace; 


= 3» 0D» ©|L 
Can wark its proudly-tow'ring riſe, 
To which th' unſhelter'd Songſter flies, 
Nor heeds the driving ſtorm: 

So he, to whom defcent conveys, 


From diſtant time bright Glory's blaze, 
Each Virtue's hand muſt form. 
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Gus! 


G H AR AAT ER 
OF THE 
PRINCIPAL Narioxs IN EUROPE, 


— 


To Geo. IncLIs, EV; 


OW oe the hours with pleaſing ſtealth 
away ! 
What care, my friend, deceives the fleeting day! | 
Doſt thou, with ſtudious thought, pervade the 
lawn, 
Some Patriot ſcheme of rural weal to plan ; Y 
Or ſport a while, in ſocial converſe join'd, 
While ſmiling mirth dilates the vacant mind ? 
Whatc'er your taſk, accept this weak eſſay, 
('Tis all the tribute a poor Bard can pay), 
In diff rent climes behold that creature man ; 
And thence the temper of his nature ſcan. 
Firſt 
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Firſt then, where wealth-crown'd Freedom 

ſhews her reign, 

Britannia's Iles the wand'ring muſe detain ! 

There laurell'd Science rears her honour'd head; 

Around her brow the flow'rs of Genius ſpread ; 

While golden Commerce opes her various ſtores, 

And wafts the product of far-diſtant ſhores. 

Here no ſtern laws confine the free-born mind, 

No low religious tricks opinion bind ; 

Reaſon, the piercing judge, pervades each art, 

And wav'ring doubt direQs th* inquiring heart. 

Sedate and wiſe, her ſons the pride deſpiſe 

Of ſouthern climes, where ſloth inactive lies; 

While F ancy, rul'd by Judgment's cens' ring hand, 

Looks thro? each ſcheme by . Intreſt 
plann 'd. 


In milder climes, mid ſoft enervate caſe, 
On Galliz's ſhore I ſeek the genial breeze; 
The native ſeat of Folly's changeful power, 
Where ſmiles and trippry mark each paſling 
| hour. | 
Here deep-vers'd enen, on a female's frown, 


Can loſe cach former trophy of renown 5 | 
Light 
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Light as a leaf, the ſport of ev'ry wind, 

Each tranſient paſſion rules the thoughtleſs mind; 
Alone by proud fantaſtic Honour bound, 

And Superſtition with dark error crown'd. 

Yet here Content diſplays her feſtive band, 
Tho' Fopp'ry walk in ev'ry garb the land; _ 
Giving to foreign realms each various dreſs, 
From F ancy's ſtore that Faſhion can poſſeſs. 


Thron'd on the hills of rich Aſturia's land : 
See Pride and Sloth extend their joint com- 
OR mand ; N 

The firſt with arms and tatter d trophies grac'd, 
Ihe laſt in filth and ſordid roughneſs dreſt. 
Grave and auſtere her gloom Religion wears; 
The torch and dagger in her hands ſhe bears; 

Here reſtleſs Jealouſy torments cach breaſt, 
And keen Revenge diſplays his bloody creſt, 


To Claflic ſcenes now, Muſe, your pinions 
bend, | 
And o'er the cloud-topt Apennine aſcend. 
Italia's clime inſpires the flowing lay, 
Where ſoft-form'd love enjoys his peaceful ſway ; 
Se Here 
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Here in each diff rent ſtate Chicane we find, 
Art, art, directs the helm of ev'ry mind; 

In Prieſt, in Courtier, in each tribe is ſeen, 
The ſmiling hypocrite's deceitful mien. 


Next, view Germania's hardy lab'ring ſtates, 
Buried in phlegm, and wrangling ſchool debates ; 
In manners ſimple, dupe of Flattry's art, 

That firſt corrupts, and then miſleads the heart ; 
Fam'd for loud revelry and coarſe debauch, 
That oft on bluſhing Decency encroach. 


On Belgia's coaſt the hand of labour reigns, 
And ofer ſea-circ'd realms her rule maintains; 
To ev'ry heart cold Int'reſt leads the way; 
One more per cent. a Dutchman's faith will ſway: 
When Gain invites, Honour may call unheard, 
For ſhort the memory of palt regard. | 


On Switzer's mountains, bold Deſpair has 
plac'd | 
His conqu'ring'bands, in native roughneſs dreſt ; 
The ſons of Freedom, tho» the ſlaves of Pow'r, 
Ready to bind the chain themſelves abhor. 
711 | Sunk 
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Sunk in the gloom of Ruſſia's varying clime, 
See op'ning Science dart her eye ſublime z 
The well ſhap'd prow at firſt ſhe ſtoops to raiſe, 
And riſing growth of fett'red trade increaſe. _ 
O'er the dull mind bright Goddeſs dart thy ray, 
Mid Lapland fogs unfold Truth's radiant day; : 
Teach Man the nature of himſelf to know, 
And draw the cloud from Terror's haggard brow. 


Receive, dear Sir, this ſhort unlabour'd ſtrain ; 
Here let me now the riſing thought reſtrain : 
In future time, perhaps, reſume the lay; 
Enough, at preſent, to mark out the way. 
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0 you, Dear Sis, intent to hom the heart, 
And We s chen wih Claſſic lore 

Let theſe few Kids" expreſs my lov'd regard, 
For all your care, alas ! the poor reward. | 
"Twas you that firſt inform -d my tender breaſt, 
With what the Muſe on Latian plains poſſeſt; 
That bade me ſeek the early meed of praiſe, 
And crown'd with dear EN my youthful 

lays. 


To war accuſtom'd, and the din of arms, 


Rome long diſdain'd to court the Muſe's charms; 
= - 


0 


Till Ennius form'd on Grecian taſte aroſe, 
And for his theme the acts of Romans chole. - | 
Tho” rude his lines, they pleas'd a barb'rous age; 
Then firſt the Nine did Roman. breaſts engage. 


Lucretius next, with lofty-ſounding lyre, 
Began the lay of pleaſure to infpire : 5 
In ſweeteſt verſe to raiſe the Syren ſtrain; NO 
Yet {till he tries to charm the mind 1 in vain. 
The Bard, but not the Sage, deſerves applauſe; 
We praiſe; the writing, tho“ we hate the ufo 


Then gentle Terence raught, with Attic eaſe, 
And wit polite, the Theatre to pleaſe. : 
By Scipio's aid, advanc' d the Comic ſcene; N : 1 
Well he deſcribes that various being Nan. 3 


Rigi Oer the telt t the bolt Mars fears; n 
And culls his beauties from the Grecian ſtores, 
Like ſome fair garden, rais'd by {kilful hands, 
Where art, the pleaſing form to nature lends ; 
There bluſbing flow'rs adorn the beauteous ſcene, 


. Unmix'd with weeds to hide their brighter reigu. 


With careleſs ceaſe the Muſe of Horace ſtrays, 


_ Unlook'd for moral decks his am'rous lays : 


Q he 5 
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Now mounts ſublime on Pindat's daring wing; 
And now deſcends ſome fav'rite jilt to ſing. 

In him we view the Courtly flatt'rer's art, 
With well-turn'd praiſe he gains Maecenas' heart. 
Some vice in vogue, with laughing ire diſplays, 
Or ſecks to wear from Critic rules the bays. 


In tender ſtrains the ſoft Tibullus moves, 
What love inſpires, the feeling heart approves. 
Juſt in his taſte, his artleſs lines proclaim, 
Nature and paflion wake the mournful theme. 
Fancy in Ovid unreſtricted reigns ; 

The courteous Beau is laviſh of his ſtrains : 
Vet with what knowledge does he touch the fair, 
Deſcribe cach paſſion, ſhew each beauty where! 
Ah! hapleſs doom'd, that knowledge to deplore, 
By it condemn'd to Scythia's deſert ſhore. 


| Next Lucan comes, how warm in Freedom's 
cauſe; | 
How ſtrong the lines his vig'rous genius draws ! 
*Gainſt tyrant Cacfar, and his ſervile train, 
How headlong rage ſupplies the ready ſtrain! 
As ſome proud river, ſwoln with vernal rains, 


With 1 vain effort thy oppoſing bank reſtrains. 
Wide 
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Wide o'er the field it ſpreads its dreadful roar, 
And leaves the hopeleſs peaſant to deplore. 


Fir'd with her wrongs, againſt a ſhameleſs age, 
The Muſe of Juv'nal vents her poignant rage. 
Each fawning flave for ſome lov'd folly fam'd, 
From nothing rais'd, and by his Prince eſteem'd; 
Provokes the honeſt rancour of his mind, 

To flatter vice, by Nature ne er deſign'd. 


The gay Petronius laſt demands a line, 
Grac'd with each art to make the Courtier ſhine. 
Polite and thoughtleſs, in his careleſs ſtrain 
Are ſeen the eaſy manners of the man: 
Eſteeming Virtue, though the dupe of Vice, 
but Pleaſure's ſweets entice, 


The former calls 


And now, ſince done, receive this trifling ſong ; 
Whatc'er they are, to you the lines belong. 
Pardon a Vouth, that in advent'rous verſe, 
Attempts each Muſe's merits to rehearſe. 
Conſcious of faults, to you he leaves the care, 
To blot whate'er his partial hand might ſpare. 
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There are inſerted here the Subſcriptions of 
a few Perſons of Taſte, whoſe Names 
do honour to any Performance. 


i Af | 
Right Honourable Counteſs of Aberdeen 
Dr Alexander Adam 

_ Miſs Auſtin 


B 


Right Honourable Earl of Balcarras 
Lady Balcarras 

Mr Thomas Belches 
Mr Bell, Surgeon 


Lord Covington 


John * Eſq; of Baberton 
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W. Cadell, Eſq; of Banton 
Mrs Cadell 
W. Craig, Eſq; Advocate 
Mr Chalmers, Surgeon 
Dr Henry Cullen 


1 6 g 
Sir Alex. Dick, Bart. of Preſtonficld 
Miſs Dick . . 
| Miſs Anne Dick 
Cadiz Dalrymple, Eſq; 
Miſs Dalrymple | 
Rev. Dr Dechair 

Profeſſor Dalzel 
Dr Duncan 
Mr Dewar, Surgeon 
Mr Dempſter 
Mrs Douglas of Cavers 
Mrs Douglas of Midſhiells 


F 


Sir James Foulis, Bart, of Colinton 
David Forbes, Eſq; 


SUBSCRIBERS. 127 


Mr W. Forbes 
Mr Alexander Forbes 
Licutenant Fairley, 44th regiment 


Mr Gilleſpie of Clearburn 
Dr Hay of Hayſton 
Major George Hay 

Mr Hay, Surgeon 

Mrs Hay 


Profeſſor Hamilton 
Doctor Hamilton 


Mrs Home Rigg 


I 


Sir John Inglis, Bart. of Cramond 
_ George Inglis, Eſq; of Redhall 
Mrs Inglis of Redhall 

Captain Inglis 

Miſs Peggy Inglis 

George Innes, Eſq; of Stow 


Miſs 
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Miſs Innes 
Miſs Jane Innes 
K 
Miſs Keith 
_ Miſs Agnes Keith 
| L 
Lady Elizabeth Lindſay 


W. Charles Little, Eſq; of Liberton 
Miſs Lockhart | 
Doctor Langlands 


M | 
Right Honourable Lord M Donald 
Colonel Mure- Campbell 
John M*Laurin, Efq; of Dreghorn 
John M*Leod, Eſq; of Colbecks 
John M*Kinnon, Eſq; of M<Kinnon 


W. Ballantine M*Leod, Eſq; Advocate 


Dr Alexander Monro 

Dr Joſkua Mackenzie 
Henry Mackenzie, Eſq; | | 
Rev. Dr Macqueen 
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Mr Holt Mackenzie 


Mrs Monro 
Mrs Mitchelſon 


Mrs Porterfield 

- 
Sir John Stewart, Bart. of Allanbank 
Honourable Mr Sempill : 
John Scot, Eſq; of Gala 


Miſs Trotter of Mortonhall 


Mrs Young 
Mr Alexander Wood, Surgeon 
Mr Andrew Wood, Surgeon 
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